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All else grows tame9 the sky's one blue?
The one long languish of the rose,
But these, beyond prevision new,
Shall charm and startle to the close.

WITH A SEASHELL

SHELL, whose lips, than mine more eold9

Might with Dian's ear make bold,

Seek my Lady's ; if thou win

To that portal, shut from sin,

Where commissioned angels' swords

Startle back unholy words,

Thou a miracle shalt see

"Wrought by it and wrought in thee;

Thou, the dumb one, shalt recover

Speech of poet, speech of lover.

If she deign to lift you there,

Murmur what I may not dare;

In that archway, pearly-pink

As the Dawn's untrodden brink,

Murmur, " Excellent and good,

Beauty's best in every mood,

Never common, never tame,

Changeful fair as windwaved flame " -w

Nay, I maunder; this she Ixcars

Every day with mocking ears,

With a brow not sudden-stained

With the flush of bliss restrained,

With no tremor of the pulse

More than feels the dreaming dulse